4A moll Excellent Ballad ot St. 7, for EA, and the Kings 8 of zyt, whom he delivered fromwleath ; 


wiſe men vid intreat, 


2 cunning fhand, 
| u night this net troy 
thus annap. 
all befoze the King, 


Af 


he Tune is, F /ying Fame. 
—— What haft thou done mp Danghter dear, 
N 8 fo2 to deſerve this heady ſcourge ? 
FJ T „ It is my fault it hall appear, 
2 which makes þ Gods our fate togrutge 
- 128 Then ought J dye to Tint the ftrife 
b and to pzeſervothy happy life. 
| 1817 „ Tue Wav-men all the people cry'd, 
- TY thy death to us cands nogeed, 
» Dur ſatety only doth abive, 
CA 1 to mabe thy Danghtor Dzagons food. 
a Lo bete J am then quoth tis, 
ET i 1 \ 7 Therofoze do what you will with me. 
| „Var ſtop dearWaughtor,quoth the Queen 
Netten as thou art aUirgin bzyhe, 
That hath foz tertus famgus been, 
„ . 0 ſo let me cloeth thee all in white, 
„„, Andcrown chy jead with lowers ſweet, 
| eee 
Th art the wiſe men faund, nd when ſhe vas act 
2 — acco:ding to her Metdes mind, 
Wherefoze ghout the City round, Unto the ſtake then te dit go, 
a Uirgin pure of good degree, to which the? did this Uirgin bind, 
Was by the Kings Commiſſion fil And being bout to take and tall, 
— pena the Dzagons will : 22 — — all. 1 
Thus Agen every dap, ather, quot) , 
'/ ——— and my \w&: ether neek and mild, 
the aids were wenn away, Take you us thought leg me, 
"7 and nons were loft that pzeſent hour, iz you may hide anoher child : 
tng the Kings fair Davghter bzight, Here fo; my — J's dye, 
Yer Fathers jop and hearts delight. Which J receive moſt p. 
hen came the Dflicers ts the King, The King and Due@n vith all their train 
this heavy meCage to declare, with weping eyes thm went their way, 
pied div dis bart with ſozrow ting, And let cheir Darghten there remain, 
Ge 1s, quoth be, my Kingdoms hetr : te be the hung'y Dzigons pzep : 


But 8s ſhe theredid weeping lie, 


D ict us «ft be p2plened hore, 
5 on s behold wt. Gorge came riding by, 


Ere the ſyou'lp dyt that is mp dear. 
Then roſe the people pꝛeſtutly. And ſeeing ther! a Lap bzigh!, 

and tothe King in rage they went, faſt cyed to the take that dap. 
dal do ſatd bis Daughter dear ſhould dye, Wet like unto a valiant Kxight, 

the Dꝛagons fury ts pzevent : firaight unte her dv make his war 
Our Daughters all are dead quoth thep, Tell me ſweet Matten. then quoth he, 
And dave been made the Diagens per: What Perſon thus abuſed the f 
And by the le died thou haft ben bleft, And lo, by Ch;i&> his Crifle à vow, 

ond thou haſt ſad'd the 11's therebp, which here ts fugurcd on my beat, 
Ard now tn juſtice it doth cen, J will revenge it on his bzow, 

tez us thy Daughter ſo (hoviv bpe : and bzrak my Lance upon dis Crit: 
D (ave my Daughter ſaid the King, And ſpeaking thus whereas he ſtood, 
And let me feel the Dzagons ſting. The Diegen ified out of the Wood. 
Then ken fate Sabrinc on her unte, The Lavy that did firſt eſpy. 

and to der Father then did (ap, the dzeadful Dzagon comming ſo, 
© Father ftrive not thus foz me, Unto Bt. Georgealoud did crp, 

buclet mt be the Dzagons p3ep; ard willed him away to go; 
It map ve foz mp lake alone, Here cones that curſed flend,quoth ſbe, 
This plogut upon the Land was ſhown. That ſoon will make zn end ot me: 
Tu bettet Y Gould dye ſhe ſaid, St. George thea looking round about, 

then ell your Subjecs periſh quite, the flery Dzagan ſoon elpp d. 
Perhaps the Dzagon here was latd. Indliike a Knightof courage ſtout, 

foz my offence to wozk this ſpight, 
Any after he hath ſucht my goze, 
Pour Land(hall feel the grief no moze. 


againft dim he pidflercely ride. 
And with ſuch dies he did himgreet, 
T hat he fell undec his ho3le feet. 
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P. with a Lance that was lo frang;*Fevik 
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— harm 
and home he led her by the arm; : 
Which when King Prolomy vid ſ, 

There was great mirth ans . 
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While ho wn | 
go 
The meantime * 
With Letters him ambaſCadoz 

they ftreight wap ſent ts Perſia, * 
And wiete to*th Sophy him to kill. 


And crapterevflp his blood to ſpill. 
Thus thep foz good div bim reward 
with evil and met ſubtiley, 
By ſuch vile means they did dediſe 
to wan his death moſt crueflp, 
WI vile he in Periia abode, 
He quite veſtrop'd cach Adel Sod ; 
Wyich being dent heſt:aight was caft 
tate a Dungeon dark and deep, 
But when he thought upon his wzong, 
he victeriy did wail and wee: 
Pet like a Knight of courage tout 
Fozth of the Dungeon he got out. 
And in the right thzee hozſe- keepers 
this valianc Knighc by power flew, 
Although de faſtod many a dap, 
and then away from thence he flew, 
On the bet ft@d that Sopby had, 
Which when he knew he was full ſad. 
Then into Chzitendome he came, 
and met a Gpant by the wap, 
With him in combace he ddl 
moft daltantip a Summers day: 
Cc: ho pet tm all his bolts of fteel, 
Qias (0;ed the Ring of death co feel. at 
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